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EASTERN STUDIO 


Special Prices to all High School Classes 
STUDIOS 


421 l«2 Fourth St.. Santa Rosz 824a Main St.. Petaluma 


There once was a sassy young Mr, 
Who caught a poor girl and then kr—, 
When asked why he did: it, 
He said ina minute, 
“Why really, 1 couldnt resr—~.” 


&. F, WOODWARD 


_ Breeden . UNION , Guat Sim $100,000 
Gamer TRUST-SAVINGS | vecents pate oo at 


oe Deport Only BANK oe 


FOURTH STREET AND HINTON AVENUE 


Telephone Red 1692 


Harry K. Kagee 


THE TAILOR 
436 SECOND STREET SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


WANTED: 


High School Students to represent us among business people in 
Santa Rosa and vicinity, during sparehours. Good pay, pleasant work. 
Write at once for particulars. 


CITY ART PRINTING CO. 


317 San Pablo Ave. Oakland, Cal. 


Residence Phone Black 4481 Office Phone Main 29 


DR. J. W. CLINE 


Office, Forsyth Building, 627 Fifth Street 


Residence 447 B Street SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


Trouble 
Cannot some wise one tell us, 
To ease our wandering minds, 
Who loses all those little faults 
That other people find? 


DEAS IN GLASSES 


Find their highest expression in point of style, becoming adjustment, and 
quality, as well as in correct fitting when obtained from the 


Lawson-Rinner Optical Co. 


534 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


DR. J. W. JESSE 


OPP. CITY HALL 
Office Phone Red 2481 ; Residence Phone Red 2482 


Modern Cold Storage Plant 


Noonan Meat Co. 


Wholesale Butchers Santa Rosa, Cal. 
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The Cup 
Now they’ve went and won it, 
We seen ’em when they done it; 
Gee whiz! how they did run it, 
When they got that cup. 


With pride we all behold it, 

Our colors now enfold it, 

Now boys, see that you hold it, 
And never give it up! 


Ghe Porcupine 


VOL. XIV. SANTA ROSA, CAL., NOVEMBER, 1907 NO. 3 


Prudent People Purchase Prickly Porcupines 


The Golden Tooth 


il 


I was walking down the avenue early one morning last 
September when suddenly I was halted by a voice which 
I well knew, from across the street. Looking up I saw a 
figure standing in the window between the parted curtains, 


beckoning to me. 

“Hello, Brod,” I cried, “what’s up?” 

“Come on up and you'll see,” Broderick replied. 

“T’m in a pretty mess,” he continued, when I joined him 
in his rooms upstairs. “You know that dog of Bartlett’s 
that he thinks so much of—well, he left him with me while 
he is taking a run around the country somewhere, and 
now the bloomin’ cur is gone.” This last somewhat angrily. 

“That’s hard luck,” I said.. “How did it happen?” 

“Search me; all I know is that the dog was all right when 
I went to bed last night, and when I got up a little while 
ago he was gone. But will you help me out on this, Bob 
he went on. “What will Jack think of me for losing ae 
dog? Why, he’ll think it pure carelessness. I’ve simply 
got to find him, and I want you to help me. 

“Come what will, I am w sr you to find that dog, both 
for your sake and Bartlett’s,” I replied. “Besides this is 
Court vacation and I need a little change of action.” 

Perhaps it would be well to stop here and give a little of 
the circumstances of the case. Jack Bartlett was the pos- 
sessor of a beautiful and valuable dog, which he had pur- 
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chased from a Malay, who either did not know his worth, or 
was anxious to get rid of the dog. Tex, for that was the 
name given him by his present Owner, was a rather small 
dog, with keen eyes and a sharp nose; he was of a breed 
rarely seen in this country. There was a thing very singu- 
lar about Tex. One of his teeth was of gold, and a trifle 
larger than its mates. 

The following are the facts as I learned them from 
Broderick: Bartlett had left the previous Monday—this 
was Thursday—for Los Angeles, to be gone a week or ten 
days. He had left Tex with Broderick, who had previ- 
ously shown his ability in caring for him (Bartlett was 
rather particular in this regard). Wednesday night Brod 
had left the library at about ten o’clock, leaving Tex asleep 
in one corner of the room as usual. The doors were bolted, 
excepting that connecting the library and bedroom. No 
one in the house had heard a sound during the night; noth- 
ing had been touched, and there remained no sign of an 
intruder. Yes, I almost forgot—there was found on the 
floor of the library a small strip of silken cloth of a greenish 
shade, and unmistakably from India (this was learned from 
an expert). 

Our first move was a plan to find someone who had 
seen the abduction of Tex. It was this: In the morning 
papers was inserted a request that any person who had 
been on California street between and streets, 
between the hours of 10.30 P. M. Wednesday, and 6 A. M. 
Thursday (the hour at which the servants had opened the 
house) would please call at the office of R. C. Carter, 630 
Montgomery street. 


The result was as we expected. Many came simply out 
of curiosity, and the others had seen nothing to our interest. 
One or two aroused our hopes, but in the end had nothing 
of value to tell. About twelve o’clock, as we were about to 
go to lunch, Jerry Osbourne, who lived in the block below 
Broderick, sauntered in. We attached no connection be- 
tween his visit and our quest, but when he mentioned that 
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in addition to desiring our company at lunch, he wished to 
state that he had passed through the area designated in 
our notice in the paper on his way home. 

“At what time?” I asked. 

“Pretty close to twelve,” was the reply, 

“Well, what did you see?” Broderick asked impatiently. 

“Oh, nothing much,” said Osbourne, but his tone and 
his eyes betrayed him. 

“Anyone coming out of 630—suspiciously?” Broderick 
persisted nervously. 

“Well, I'd better not keep you fellows in suspense any 
longer,” said Osbourne. “I was walking home on the other 
side of the street at the corner above and in the shadow of 
the buildings, when I saw a figure cautiously, if not sus- 
picously, descend the steps of the house where you stay, 
Brod.. I could not see him well at half a block off, and so 
I moved on. He was then crossing the street to a cab, 
which I had not noticed before. He was a short, rather 
slenderly built fellow, and wore a long overcoat, under 
which he appeared to be carrying something. When he 
saw me he hurriedly jumped into the cab, gave some order 
to the driver, and they drove off. I could hardly say that 
I should be able to recognize him again; and, had I not seen 
your notice in this morning’s paper, the event would have 
been forgotten along with the other odd and mysterious 
sights I have seen.” 

We had been walking towards our usual lunching place 
as he talked, so we were now at the entrance. 

“Did you notice the cab number?” I asked Osbourne as 
we drew our chairs up to the table. 

“Yes,” he answered. “I rather pride myself on being ob- 
servant, and as this cab drew into the light at the corner 
beyond, I noticed the number—143.” 

“Good,” shouted Brod. “Next we'll see what cabby 143 
has to tell us.” 


(To be continued.) 
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In Spite of Blindness 


It happened in Mendocino County, in the most primeval 


part of that primeval land. I was hunting game and ad- 


venture—I got both. 
In the course of my ramblings, I stumbl 


doned trail. . It savored of adventure in the bulk, so I fol- 
lowed it. Through deep ravines it led me, over bubbling 
along barren mountain sides, until finally | found 
myself in the depth of a forest of stately redwoods. W hat 
an excellent place for a hold-up, I was thinking. How 
easily I could pick off my enemy from this turn in the trail 
with my shotgun, I 

What I would have done will never be known. 
course of my fancy was arrested by the cracking of brush 
directly in front of me. With eyes strained, with rapidly 
and with every nerve tingling with excite 


ed into an aban- 


brooks, 


The 


beating pulse, 
ment, I started in the direction of the ominous sounds. 
Presently they were repeated, and with a deep grunt an 
enormous bear entered the trail. 

My first impulse was to flee, but the warm blood of 
youth prevailed, so I faced the bear; albeit, my hair was 
standing on end, and something closely akin to terror was 
creeping over me. Old Bruin simply sat back on his 
haunches and gazed at me, shaking his shaggy head, while 
his wicked little eyes calmly, fearlessly watched my every 
movement. 

As he seemed rather amicably disposed toward me, I 


attempted to pass, but his majesty loved me too well to pet- 
mit my departure. He invariably placed his huge body in 
my way—truly an insurmountable barrier. Then my in- 
creasing vexation gave way to unfeigned anger. Perhaps 
I did “say things,” but who can blame me? Suddenly I 
burst forth, “Now, look here, you mutilated. specimen of 
mediaeval antiquity, you evaporate instanter, you antedelle- 
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vian fossil, you—oh, pshaw!” In terrupted myself, seeing 
the utter futility of expending such forcible language upon 
the brute. 

The object of this outburst of passion simply rocked him- 
self to and fro, swinging his great head, and apparently en- 
joying the situation immensely. 

“Why don’t the old fool charge me?” was my mental 
comment, “doesn’t seem to like excitement.” 

Then.a sudden plan of action crossed my mind. It would 
be a pretty tough proposition to kill a bear with a shotgun 
(Teddy bears excepted), but I could prevent his following 
me. I raised the gun, fired, and my enemy was minus an 
eye. Another shot and he was totally blind. The effect 
was instantaneous. With a roar of pain and rage the angry 
brute dropped on all fours and charged me. ‘I jumped to 
one side and watched the enraged bear. As I knew him to 
be totally blind, I naturally supposed I had eluded him. I 
was doomed to disappointment on that score, however. The 
old fellow sat with ears erect for a few minutes, sniffing the 
air and growling fiercely. He was presumably attempting 
alto- 


to locate me, and, if so, he was entirely’ successful 
gether too successful for my liking. 

With a grunt of satisfaction he ran straight for me. And 
how that bear could run? J have often wondered since (I 
did not have time at that moment), how an animal deprived 
of both eyes, could give me the chase that bear did, guided 
only by sound and smell. Although I ran as I had never 
ran before, he gained rapidly, and as I was fast becoming 
fatigued, my fate appeared rather dubious. 

Finally I conceived of another plan. Acting upon the 
fact that the bear was blind, I ran as closely to a large red- 
wood as possible, dodging just as I reached it. The blind 
bear, following closely, crashed headlong into the tree, and 
fell back several feet; but with a roar of rage he arose and 
pushed doggedly onward. I repeated these tactics several 
times, but still the game old fellow kept up the race. 
Human endurance is limited; however, so I soon felt my- 
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self failing. There was but one thing to do. I must climb 


es of being starved to death. Accord- 
I was too 


My travel- 


a tree and take chanc 
ingly I swung into the lower branches of one. 
exhausted to swear, or I should have done so. 
arrived shortly afterward, and having raged { 


ing companion 
a few minutes evidently determined 


around the tree for 
upon a siege, for he lay down under it, apparently well 
pleased with his work. 

As soon as I had recovered my somew 
a limb of the tree to remunerate my errone- 
very, very mod- 


hat scattered facul- 


ties I sat up on 
ous friend below by a round of moderate 


erate—oaths. 

Now this was an extraordinary circumstance. I had 
actually been chased and‘treed by a blind bear! Climbing 
to the top of the tree, which was taller than its neighbors, 
On every side stretched 
e 


I took a view of my surroundings. 
the infinite expanse of forest, unbroken as far as the ey 
could reach, the undulating mass waving gently in the 
evening breeze like the plumes of an advancing army. In 
the west Old Sol was sinking his golden orb below the far- 
away rim of trees. This latter fact was alarming, for the 
expectation of spending a night in a tree with a cold wind 
blowing, is never a very pleasant prospect, but add to this 
the fact that I had eaten nothing but “jerked” venison since 
morning, and had been walking all day, and you will agree 
with me that my predicament was anything but pleasing. 
“Tt is not yet dark,” I thought, as I descended half way 
down the tree, preparatory to an inspection of the situation 
below, “and I'll find a way out of this mess some way. 
Hello!” I added, looking downward, “my friend is prepar- 
ing to spend the night with me all right. Considerate of 
him. He knew I’d be rather lonesome without his society.” 
He was lying so quietly that I should have thought him 
sleeping but for those ever protruding ears, pointing in- 
quisitively upward—a sure token of alertness. Then I fell 
to pondering over the amazing situation. Would my 


friends organize a searching party in my behalf? I thought 
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not; they were used to my periodical ramblings and late 
returns. The sun was down; the gathering dusk was 
already making strange, fantastic shadows; nocturnal 
sounds, wierd and uncanny, moaned through the sylvan 
solitude; a hoot owl pierced the gloom with his unearthly 
cry as he pounced triumphantly upon his victim; the deep 
sepulchreal sough of the night wind swishing through the 
pines, added to the desolation and gloom. Night had ap- 
proached with all its terrors and lonliness. 

Listen! I sat bolt upright at what I heard. The tramp, 
tramp, tramp of someone approaching. Before I could give 
any cry of warning, the bear had risen, and growling 
fiercely, charged the newcomer, probably thinking I was his 
victim. The man stopped, a startled exclamation broke the 
stillness; a rifle shot rang out, reverberating through the 
wilds. A savage roar, a cry of pain, a deep growl, and then 
a volume of Spanish oaths polluted the pure night air. The 
swish, rip of a knife as it sank into a leathery but yielding 
something, a heavy fall, a feeble groan and the battle in the 
darkness was over. 

But who was victor—man or beast? I dropped quietly 
to the ground and separated the late antagonists. The bear 
was dead. The man was not, but simply stunned by his 
impact with the earth. He soon recovered, and it so hap- 
pened that he was a Mexican whom I knew. He lived not 
far away, so together we dragged to his home the carcass 
of that which had nearly ended the lives of both of us. It 
was well, he said, that the bear was old and stiff, else the 
tree would not have been safe for me. 

We all like to revive old memories of past adventures as 
we sit before the crackling blaze of the open fireplacec. I 
find special delight in telling of this one on the long winter 
nights while toasting at full length on a warm, brown bear- 
skin in front of the hearth. It is a skin with a history. 

Dera Mee gh re 
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At Boarding School 


her place at the table, late as usual. 
if she had to have 
n reported 


Elsa bounced into 
“Meg just passed and I wanted to ask her 
her seat changed tonight after school; she’s bee 
three times this week,” said the tardy miss, excusing her- 
self. “Why, there have been more pupils that have had to 
change their seats this week! I’ve been holding my breath 
all day for fear I’d be one of them.” 

“I hope my daughter does not need to be reprimanded 
for disorderly conduct,” reproved Elsa’s mother. 

“Qh, don’t lecture the child. If that’s the worst thing 
of which she can boast, I'd be satisfied. My! when I went 
to school we had more excitement than mere whispering. 
It makes me shiver to think of some of our escapades and 
the punishment we received afterwards,” said Elsa’s aunt, 
who, having disposed of all of her daughters, no longer felt 
the necessity of appearing as an example before the world. 

“Oh, Auntie, won’t you please tell me a story then ; some- 
thing bad that you once did?” 

“Well, yes; after supper, if I can brush the clouds from 
my memory,” was the welcome answer.. Accordingly 
aiter the dishes had been washed “Auntie,” true to her 
promise, began: 

“At the death of my parents some relatives adopted your 
mother, who was much younger than I, and sent me to a 
young ladies’ seminary, where I earned my tuition and 
board by teaching some of the primary classes, for I was 
very bright for my age. The seminary was on the outskirts 
of a bustling little village in Michigan. About half a mile 
distant was an academy for the boys. Inside the little town 
was a high school, but the seminary girls always treated its 
members with the greatest disdain. Every Friday night 
we were allowed to receive callers, and were often invited to 


attend some social affair at the Academy. This was about 
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thirty years ago, and the learning a girl received at these 
schools was mainly to fit her to become a society belle. 

“One year, not long before Thanksgiving, we received an 
invitation from the Academy boys to attend a ball, to be 
given on the evening before that holiday. Rumors were 
afloat that the boys were going to provide an especially 
nice time for us, so we began to discuss costumes. Many 
were the trips made to the village to buy lace or ribbons, 
and I myself, although I had but little pin money, contrived 
to make six visits to the little general merchandise store. 

“But we were doomed to disappointment. The night be- 
fore the party a great storm sprang up, and although it had 
mitigated by morning, there was a steady downpour dur- 
ing the whole day. At noon we were informed that none 
of the young ladies should venture out that evening to the 
Academy, for they might catch cold. You can imagine our 
anger and dismay, after our preparation and expectation, ‘o 
be told that we couldn’t go. 

“There were seven of the girls that met in my room, just 
before supper that evening, to vent their rage in some form 
or other. The rain had become merely a drizzle, but the 
teachers maintained that it was far too muddy for young 
ladies in party array. We girls scowled and kicked the legs 
of our chairs in a manner that plainly showed our opinion. 
But when seven girls come together and are agreed upon 
one certain purpose, they generally accomplish whatever 
they wish. 

“It was Leslie who finally thought of a plan that fairly 
took our breath away, it was so bold. She was a great 
favorite among all of us because of her daring, and her twin 
brother, Lester. ‘You know, girls,’ she whispered, although 
there was no particular occasion for such precaution, ‘the 
river in back of the school flows right past the Academy.’ 
We nodded our heads. We remembered well enough, for 
many were the pleasant trips we had taken between the 
schools in .our rowboats.. ‘Well,’ she continued, ‘why 
couldn’t we get Jacques to give us the key of the boat-house 
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and then we could row down to the ball. The creek isn’t 
high enough to have a very strong current.’ 

“ ‘But how can we get down to the boathouse without 
being seen?’ demanded Jessie. 

“‘Can’t we forget to fill our pitchers?’ asked Leslie with 
a contemptuous look. ‘I see I'll have to explain everything. 
You, of course, know, that Jacques is our janitor, a French- 
man, a bachelor, and further, fond of goodies. We've 
bribed him before; we can do it again. , The next box I get 
from home will be half his. We'll tell him to leave the 
door open tonight, and also that we want the boathouse 
key, for we need exercise and intend to practice rowing. 
Any excuse will satisfy him, he knows our slightest wish is 
law. You also can probably remember that every evening 
we have to take our water pitchers to the pump to be filled. 
If we forget to do so until after supper, why we've forgotten 
many times before. You will have to be ready as soon as 
possible after supper, for we'll probably be late, but “Better 
late than never.” ’ 

“That night at the supper table I could not help but 
notice the glum expression on the faces of most of the 
pupils. I believe we seven were the only ones that could 
muster a smile. But we couldn’t keep from it; the precep- 
tress wore such a self-satisfied I-am-mistress-here air. As 
soon as possible we donned our party finery, and one by 
one, wrapped in mackintoshes and with pitchers in hand, we 
coolly. walked down the back stairs and out into the night. 

“Old Jacques had the boat ready and, with a slight thrill 
of fear and excitement, we stepped in and rowed down to 
the Academy. We neither fell into the water nor were cap- 
sized, but reached the wharf at the school in safety, con- 
trary to what you might expect. According to all stories 
we ought to have fallen in, at least, and returned home very 
subdued and penitent. But we did not. I need not tell you 
that we enjoyed ourselves. Ifthe immortal gods had spared 
us a ‘ducking’ they could certainly harden our consciences 
to any deed. 
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“We returned the way we had come, by water. We left 
the boat at our wharf, for Jacques to put up, and seizing our 
pitchers hastened silently up the path, opened the creaking 
door, and one by one slipped into the kitchen. But Esther, 
who was noted for her carelessness and was tolerated on 
this escapade only because she was my room-mate, and we 
feared she might tell tales, stepped too heavily on the old 
steps, and fell through. Girl-like, she screamed, awakening 
the whole house. I jerked her out and dragged her up- 
stairs to our room, where we hurriedly slipped into bed. 
When the preceptress came into our rooms, we sleepily 
rubbed our eyes and grumbled at being awakened in the 
middle of the night. 

“But we know our fate had not yet been decided, and we 
were correct in our opinion. For after prayers at the break- 
fast table each pupil was asked if she were in her room dur- 
ing the entire night. We couldn't say we were in bed at 
the time of the accident; we wouldn’t admit that we were 
not, so the teacher decided that we must have been the cul- 
prits and sentenced us to a week’s imprisonment in our 
rooms with nothing to eat but bread and water, as is always 
given in stories. We didn’t fare as poorly as you might 
suppose, however, for Leslie contrived to send the news of 
our imprisonment to Lester, who raised a subscription 
among the boys and bought a portmanteau full of goodies 
for us. Jacques smuggled it into our room and you may be 
sure he received his full share of the contents.” 

“T wonder,” said Elsa reflectively, “if Meg could think of 
some prank like that to play? I ’spose though that every- 
one would be afraid to do it. I'd just like to try once, even 
if I should get caught.” 


CPE 
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pursuit of happiness.’’| 


back to China.” 


so that they also wax fat. 


good. I want my share.” 


there will be no more graft.” 


The Gung Leong Tong Man 


[Note—The facts in this are mainly actual occurrences 
in one of the notable “Tong wars” of the Oriental quarter 
a few years ago. While there is uo attempt to criticize San 
Francisco’s police, it is no secret that the corrupt blue- 
coated guardians of the law were to blame for these “Tong 
wars,” which were, and are, an open declamation against 
our boast of American protection to “life, liberty and the 


I remember once asking a Chinaman whom I know what 
the Hip Sing Tong was, to which he replied: 

“Chinee Flee-Mason’ s’ciety. Velly 
Chinaman—help sick, and send dead Chinaman’s bones 


But my intelligent friend of the dragon empire forgot 
(because he wanted to forget) to mention what part the 
constant murderous assaults with American “fire-weapons’ 
on members of an opposing Tong played in the “Chinee 
Flee-Mason S’ciety.” He forgot to tell of the graft—how 
each Tong man pays a certain sum to the wise old Loi Fon, 
the chief, so that he can gamble and smoke opium without 
police interference. Of course Loi Fon and his wise ones 
pay “the man higher up,” but they collect enough money 


When Gin Chu Foong first arrived in San Francisco he 
was no wiser than the ordinary Chinese, but he was not 
there long before he learned a few things, some of which 
One day he said 
The graft is 


the ordinary Tong man does not know. 
to Loi Fon: “I am Gung Leong Tong man. 


The answer he received might be roughly translated like 
this: “You get out of here and keep quiet.” 
“No,” said the hungry one, “I shall have my share o¢ 
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Next day every Hip Sing Tong man saw little red strips 
of paper scattered about the street and printed in jagged 
Chinese letters which read: 

“For Gin Chu Fong, $1000.” 

There was no mention of killing; it was not necessary 
to a Tong man. So it was that next night four Hip Sing 
Tong men surrounded Chu Foong on Dupont street, and 
twenty-eight jistol shots rang out in rapid succession. But 
the Hip Sing Tong man shoots girl-fashion, with his eyes 
shut, and the gun as far off as possible. Not so the Gung 
Leong Tong man—he shoots to kill and with his eyes open. 
When the smoke cleared away there was one dead China- 
man and three other badly frightened ones, who imme- 
diately ran to a policeman, but Chu Foong could not be 
convicted of the murder. 

Then there appeared about the streets of Chinatown little 
yellow slips of paper on which the Chinese characters said: 

“For Sing Look, $1000. 
For Foi Nung, $1.000. 
For Ng You, $1000. 
For Loi Fon, $2000.” 

These were the assailants of Chu Foong, whom the Gung 
Leong Tong now ordered killed. Among them was the big 
grafter. 

Again Chu Foong went to Loi Fon and asked for his 
share in the graft; again the wise old thief pointed toward 
the door. Then there followed an absence of the sought- 
for Hip Sing Tong men. Everywhere into dark doorways 
and underground cellars peered the anxious-eyed Gung 
Leong Tong men, each with a six-shooter in one hand lhid- 
den in the wide sleeve of the other arm. But old Loi Fon 
had power at headquarters, co several “plain clothes” rien 
were placed on duty. When one Hip Sing Tong nan, 
braver than the rest, cautiously poked his head out of iis 
cellar, and an eager Gung Leong Tong man immediately 
made for him, a plain clothes officer escorted the offender t> 
the station. 
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Gin Chu Foong, as well as others, knew that there was 
in the district attorney’s office, a man who could not be 
bribed to close his eyes on Chinese disobedience to the law’. 
On the contrary, he was ever eager to en force the law within 
the Chinese quarter, and stamp out Chinese lawlessness. 
So again Chu Foong went to Loi Fon; this time he said: 

“Tt f I do not get my share of the graft, there shall be ne 
more gambling.” 

But Loi Fon thought that he was safe, so Chu Foon 
went away—went straight to the district attorney’s office, 
and then followed a series of the most successful raids in 
the history of the prosecution of Chinese gambling houses. 
More “plain clothes” men, but this time from the district 
attorney, put the Chinese gamblers out of commission. 
4These men, guided by the Gung Leong Tong men, now 
knew every rat hole and secret passage, and made their 
entrance not with trumpets sounding and beating a tin 
ketttle. Loi Fon and the other wise ones appealed to their 
police friends, but they only said: 

“What can we do? It’s those district attorney men. 


” 


Chu Foong was— 

And before long Chu Foong and his troublesome com- 
panions ‘disappeared, and with them their six-shooter Amer- 
ican fire weapons. The raids of the district attorney ceased ; 
his men could no longer find the secret passages. [xter- 
iorly, Fish alley and Dupont street are quiet and for a time 
free from the sound of pistol shots. 

When I asked my Chinese friend about it he said: “Oh, 
yes, Chu Foong, him go back Canton. Him velly sma’t 
man; get fo’ tousand dolla’ fore he go; maybe fi’ ’tousand 
dolla’, He velly smart man. You bet!” 


> 


' 


‘“Ohe Porcupine” 


Issued every school month in the interest of the Santa Rosa High School 


SUBSCRIPTION 
(ONE iRAT a Sener na See Se BoM one Soe 75 Cents 
Eiali ear st Ss es 0 eee eee Sree By tials ek tas eo Cents 
Single Copies : : 10 Cents 


| Subscription must be paid in ADVANCE 


EDITORIAL STAFF 


Literary Editor ee eee : RAYMOND JEANS 
Managing Editor — : LEWIS LAMBERT 
Ass’t Manager Editor : ap) ees EDWIN BENT 


(COMFORT HAVEN 
LOYD BROWN 


Associates -.-._- = wana naan -t =r ALICE LETOLD 
(HELEN JOHNSON 
Exchanges_____~- ees MAY AYER 
Athletics > Eas | _..CLARENCE WHITNEY 
Stat -Artist...2- Pace __..GEORGIA PURSELL 


WILL LAWRENCE 
Ppasti GRACE DUBOIS 
Rates piaere gor eens eae pene [EDITH STONE 
DELOSS SUTHERLAND 


Entered in the Postoffice at Santa Rosa, Cal., as second class mail matter 


All personals, stories, literary articles and items of interest to this paper should be sent to 
The Porcupine, Santa Rosa, California. 


In at one ear and out at the pen.—Quirk. 

A word to the wise is resented.—Selected. 

Incessant scribbling is death to thought.—Carlyle. 

The world exists for the auesa of each man.—Eemer- 
son. 


Diligence is the mother of good stories.—Quirk. 


The pen is the tongue of the mind.—Cervantes. 
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A good plot is like a rich stone—best plain set.—Quirk. 


Write ever to the point, pointing ever to the right.— 


Selected. 


He who writes from the heart, will write to the heart.— 


Disraeli. 


One thorn of criticism is worth a whole wilderness of 
regrets.— Quirk. 

He that would write what is worthy to be read more than 
once, should blot frequently.—Horace. 

Truth is not half so strange as some of the fiction about 
how short stories are written Lorimer. 


Whether one is an eagle or. an ant in the intellectual 
world seems to me not to matter much; the essential thing 
is to have one’s place marked there.—Arnold. 


The best workman is he who adapts means to the noblest 
ends, and we tire of those who, with no message to deliver, 
elaborate their style-—Stedman. 


If you would give your story force, be brief; for it is with 
words as with sunshine—the more they are condensed, the 
deeper they burn.—Quirk. 


A small talent, if it keeps within its limits and rightly 
fulfills its tasks, may reach the goal just as well as a greater 
one.—Arnold. 


The world is very busy ; to get a hearing you must be able 
to create the impression that what you have to say is more 
important than business.—Selected. 


f 
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The exchanges for this month are of extra good quality 


and show the increasing amount of interest taken in the 
school work. 

“Orange and White” (Woodland). Your commence- 
ment number of June, 1907, is among our best exchanges 
for this month. Your cover is neat and your stories are 
good. 

“The Russ” (San Diego) has an original cover page and 
is, as usual, well worth reading. 

“The Scribe” (Oakland). Your table of contents is miss- 
ing. 

“El Gabilan” (Salinas City). Your journal is both inter- 
esting and instructive. 

“The Tripod” (Saco, Maine), has made its first appear- 
ance this term, and although small shows a great deal of 
school interest. 

“Trident” (Santa Cruz). “Perseverance Wins Out” 
promises to be an interesting and exciting story. We are 
waiting eagerly for the next edition. 

“The Normal Record” (Chico) is as interesting as ever. 

“The Madrona” (Palo Alto) is an excellent paper. 

“The Review” (Sacramento) is a spicy little paper. “The 
Flower of Old Carmel” is a well written and an interesting 
story. 
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Another A. A. L. field day has taken place in which we 
have done about as well as usual. Our team was small, 
consisting only of Gray, Whitney, Wooley, G. Lee, A. Lee 
and Miller,-but they were all ey thege.” Wooley, as 
usual, carried off the honots in the hammer throw, defeat- 
ing a number of good weight men. Miller did not qualify 
in the mile, owing to his very poor position on the track and 
the grinding pace set by Hartwell of Oakland, who broke 
the A. A. L. record in that event. After a little more ex- 
perience Miller will be heard from. A. Lee ran a fine string ' 
of hurdles, and qualified for the finals, but his lack of 5 
knowledge of the track prevented him from getting a place 
in them. Don Gray ran a fine heat in the hundred, but 
owing to a bad start he was unable to qualify in the finals. 
Don was not in the best of condition oa this field day, but 
he has been improving right along. . Lee is a credit to 
the school, The way he ran in the 2 * L. has fully con- 
vinced us that he is one of'the best low-hurdlers in this 
section of the State. He ran second to McClise of Oakland 
in that event, and tied for fourth in the high jump. Whit- 
ney got second in the quarter, but failed to qualify in the 
two-twenty, having to run against time in that event. 


Our Money Back Policy 
is Good Protection for You 


Santa Rosa Department Store 
432-434 Fourth St. Santa Rosa 


Phone Red 1731 
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A team of six men, which can pick up 11 I-3 points in 
a meet like the A. A. L., should be given considerable credit 
for its work. 

The S. M. A. A. L. 
Santa Rosa, 57%4; Healdsburg, 33; Ukiah, 31%; Willits, 


+3; Petaluma, I. 


You can’t beat Santa Rosa High! 
You can’t beat Santa Rosa High! 
Any old team 
Can get up steam, 
But you can’t beat Santa Rosa High! 


Aften ten long years of hope, struggle, hard luck, defeat 
and disappointment, we have at last succeeded in defeat- 
ing our Ukiah opponents, and on their own ground at that. 
At last we have succeeded in carrying away the cup decked 
with the triumphant orange and black. It is a trophy to be 
proud of, as it is the second which we have won, but we 
hope that it will soon have more company, for we intend to 
put forth our every effort to capture another this spring. 
There is no reason why we cannot do it, for we only lose 
two of our men, Gray and Proctor. Although these two 
are among our best, yet we will have several more to take 
their places. Dickson, who was unable to enter this meet, 
will. be in the next. Rutledge, who promises to do some- 
thing in the sprints, will also be in training by next spring. 

The rooting was the “best ever.” The members of the 
track team feel that they owe a large part of their success 
to the inspiring “ratity trat” from the grandstand. Our yell 
leader, Will Lawrence, cannot be praised enough for the 


Eno’s Catarrh Cure 


The most reliable Catarrh Remedy on the market. A 
local and-internal. Price $1.00. For sale at cor. 
Fourth and A Streets. 


ST. ROSE DRUG STORE 
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way in which he has raised the enthusiasm of the students 
and the perfect manner in which he has developed them into 
rooters who, with their yelling, have helped to lead a team 
on to victory. 

The winning Santa Rosa team was composed of the fol- 
lowing men: L. Lambert. E. Woolley, A. Lee, G. Lee, V. 
Coolley,-L. Miller, R. Snieder, D. Sutherland, R. Jeans, G. 
Proctor, V. McDaniels, W. Rogers, A. Lockart and C. W. 
Whitney. All these fellows are a credit to the school, even 
if they didn’t happen to win a place; they deserve credit for 
being on the winning team. 

As for Lewis Lambert, he is a wonder, and the hero of 
the day. A fellow who can get out and win a fifty in 5:3, 
a hundred in 10:1, and run a 220 in 23 flat, is a “whiz.” For 
several seasons Lewis has had to deal with sickness. First 
it is a severe cold, and then the measles, but when he at 
-last got on the track, he took everything in sight. 

Wooley is another man who is “right there.” He won 
the hammer throw, and got second in the shot. Earl is one 
of our veterans who always does well, and is always a source 
of pride to our school. 

George Proctor certainly deserves honorable mention. 
Had he trained more he would undoubtedly have made 
something in the low hurdles. As it was he won second in 
the pole vault, clearing 10 feet 4 inches. We are sorry to 
lose George next Christmas. 

Our captain, “Scan” Gray, deserves just as much credit 
as if he had won his events. He captained and develoyed 
such a team as S. R. H. S. has not seen for ten years. He 
has not only brought honor to the school, but also to him- 
self, 


TEXT BOOKS AND SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
C. A. Wright & Co. 


Leading Booksellers and Stationers 


615-617 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 


| 
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The Lee brothers both did well.. Arthur ran an excellent 
relay. By the time Galen is out of school he will be a record 
holder in the low hurdles. Rogers came up to his standard 
iin the broad jump by winning a second place on 19 feet 
9 inches. Lockhart ran a good race as usual in the mile and 
also in the half. Snieder promises to be a fast man in the 
distances. McDaniels, Sutherland and Miller are also com- 
ing men. C. Whitney won the quarter in 52:1, breaking 
the former record of 53:1, and tied for first in the 220. 

The results of the day were as follows: 

30-yard—Lambert, S.; Fairbanks, W.; Gray, S., and Stock, 
Wy mer 53. 
100-yard—Lambert, S.; Fairbanks, W.; Gray, S. Time, 10:1. 
220-yard—Lambert, S., and Whitney, S.; ———; Gray, S. 
Time,/23: 
440-yard—Whitney, S.; Stock, U.; Wagers, H. Time, 52:1. 
ee 


880-yard—Saxon, W.; Squires, W.; Lockhart, 5. Time, 2:05. 

Mile—Saxon, Squires, W.; ———; Lockhart, S. Time, 
4:59 I-5. 

Pole vaule—Young, H.; Proctor, S,; G. Lee, S$. Height, ro 
it.) © 1m, 


Shot put—Ruddock, U.; 
tance, 46 ft Tin. 


Woolley, S.; Cooledge, H. Dis- 


AUTUMN SPECIALTIES 


in rich designs of every variety 
of fine jewelry and silerware 
make for Noack’s a most desir- 
able store for making [all se- 
lections, as no pieca of jewelry 
bought of us will even fall be- 
low your highest expectations. 
Our line of diamonds, rubies, 
sapphires and other precious 
stones are all mounted in the 
most artistic settings in solid 
14k. gold. 


M. F. NOACK 
JEWELER 
534 Fourth St. Santa Rosa 
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BROOKS CLOTHING CO. 


Headquarters For 


Young Men’s Clothing and Furnishings 


Hammer—Woolley, S.; Cooledge, H.; Heldreth, U. Dis- 
tance, 151 ft. 2 in. 

120 hurdles—Stock, U.; G. Lee, S.; Evans, P. Time 27:1. 

220 hurdles—Ruddock, U.; Beeson, H.; McDaniels, S. 
Time, 16:2. 

Discuess—Swisher, H.; Bailey, H.; Cooledge, H. Distance, 
Q5 ft. 

High jump—Beeson, H.; Ruddock, U.; ———. Height, 
5 ft. 10% in. 

Broad jump—Ruddock, U.; Rogers, S.; Fairbanks, W. Dis- 


tance, 21 ft. 2 in. 


Relay—Santa Rosa, Healdsburg, Ukiah. Time, 3:25. 

[ Note—I always like to see merit get its full reward. Out 
athletic editor, Whitney, is not doing himself justice this 
month, when he fails to call attention to his own work in 
the S. M. A. A. L., further than merely mentioning the fact 
that he won the quarter in 52:1, and tied for first in the 220- 
yard dash. A fellow who can run a quarter in the time men- 
tioned, a 220 in 23 seconds, and then run a relay lap like 
Whitney did, has something of which to be proud.—Editor. ] 


HAHMAN DRUG CO. 


Prescription Druggists 
The Place to Buy Your Rubdown and Athletic Supporters 
SANTA ROSA, CAL. Temporary Location 504 MENDOCINO ST 
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Basket Ball 


Now that the S. M. A. A. L. is over boys’ basketball will 
start in earnest. We certainly ought to make a good show- 
ing in the A. A. L. this season, as all our old team are still 
with us. Every fellow who knows anything at all about 
the game should turn out for practice. Even if you don’t 
make the first team, you have a chance to make the second. 

If the fellows play up to their last year’s form we ought 
to come very close to winning the A. A. L. At all events 
we can try, so do your best to help us out. 

Said slim and skinny French, 
And he said it with a yell, 

“I'd give a million dollars 
To be shaped like Bill Martell.” 


“We're in a pickle,” said a man in a crowd. 
“A regular jam,” said another. 
“Heaven preserve us,” said an old woman. 


If t-o-u-g-h spells tough, 
And d-o-u-g-h spells dough, 

Does s-n-o-u-g-h spell snuff 
Or simply snow? 


° ° Sporting Good 
California Oyster| —" Bicyeies 


Market and Grill eae. 


Leading Restaurant 


Fourth Street, bet. A and B cara 
Santa Rosa, ca. | Schelling’s Cyclery 
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Fashion Notes 


By Mrs. and Mr. Algeron Le Grandissimo. 

If the Freshie is a gentleman, he should wear a soft hat, 
turned up in front. His shirt color should also be turned 
up, and in his tie there should be some inexpensive pin, a 
diamond for example. Of course he must wear corduroys ; 
and as for socks—well, we are not authorities on that fad, 
but think that “Doc” Shearer could give you the necessary 
information concerning price, color, quality and also the 
peculiar little hitch given the trousers when one sits down 
in order to show them off to the best advantage. 

Now for the girl! She should wear a dress of some gieen 
material; a fizz hat turned up on the side to give that 
school-girl effect, and held on with an S. R. H. S. hat pin. 
The hair ribbons should project at least a fott on each side. 


es — 


Why Not Buy Your 


Footwear of 


RIDDLE, BACIGALUPI & CO. 


They have the nicest assortment in Santa Rosa 


519 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA CAL. 


od 
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Latest College Styles in Shoes 


R.C.Moodey®& Son 


Question—Could you inform me of a way in which | 


could acquire a more agile and ariel tread, similar to that 
of a “Gibson girl” or a kangaroo, without further injury 
to my spinal column ?—D. P., ’o8. 

Ans.—Tilt the chin upward, making an agle of 90 degrees 
with a plumb-line dropped from the end of the nose. In 
walking plant the heels firmly on the ground—and there 


you are. 

Q.—Can you tell me of any way in which I can converse 
with my gentlemen friends in the hall without being ob- 
served by Mr. Johnson?—Katherine Bacon. 

Ans.—Remove your hair ribbon and stand behind the bell 
rope. 

Q.—If I should buy a muzzle for my dog, and the cle 
would not put it on, should I put it on myself ?—Nel 
Griffith. 

Ans.—By all means, Nellie, and permit me to suggest a 
muzzle with gilded bars. Then the crowd could truly say, 


-1- 
K 


I 
lie 


“She’s only a bird in a gilded cage.” 

Q.—I have very large feet. Can you recommend arfy- 
thing for them?—Miss Du Bois. 

Ans.—After having carefully reviewed our stock of 
knowledge, we have arrived at the conclusion that for one so 
afflicted nothing is better than big shoes. 


TEMPLE SMITH 


STATIONER AND BOOKSELLER 


SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS OFFERED TO 
STUDENTS DESIRING ENGRAVED CARDS 
611 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 
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Prescription Druggist Phone Main 3 
LUTTRELL’S DRUG STOR 
Biggest Store Best Stock Lowest Prices 

527 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA. CAL. 


HarrietP.’s little brother—‘“Say, Pa, I looked thru the key- 
hole last night when that feller was callin’ on Harriet.” 

“Well, what did you find out, my son?” 

“The light, Pa.” 


Stern Father—“Young man, you were out after ten last 
night were you not?” 
Abused Son—“Oh, no, sir; I was only after one.”’ 


(Pat—“Mike, its drunk yez be.” 

Mike—“A lie, a lie you’re speakin’. Yez wou'd not dare 
spake thus if Oi wuz sober.” 

Pat—“If yez wuz sober y’d have the common sinse to 
know you wuz drunk.” 


"Twas in a restaurant they met, 
One Romeo and Juliet. 

"Twas there he first fell into debt, 
For Romeo’d what Juli-et. 


Teacher—‘What do you understand a parasite to be?” 
Bright Young Miss—“A person from Paris.” 


“Do you love me?” asked the paper bag of the sugar. 

d Db db 
“I’m simply wrapped up in you,” replied the sugar. 
“You sweet thing!” murmured the paper bag. 


The Voice of 


THE VICTOR 


= 5. ke) The World's Best Entertainer 
SANTA ROSA CYCLE CO. 
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J. C. Pedersen 


Furniture, Carpets, Mattings, Linoleums, Ete. 


Most Complete Stock in the City of Santa Rosa 
324-326 FOURTH ST. Santa Rosa, Cal. 
ES 


Santa Rosa Coffee and Tea House 


J. P. ANDREASEN, Prop. 
Coffees, Teas and Spices Pure Imported 
118 Fifth Street +2 Phone Red 4911 


“Sambo, did you ever see the Catskill mountains?” 
“No, sah; but I saw ’em kill mice, suh.” 


“Let not the wine glass touch thy lips,” 
My pa has made this law. 

As I cannot disobey him, 
The bartender adds a straw. 


“Little boy, can I go thru this gate to the river?” politely 
inquired a very stout lady. 
“T guess so; a load of hay went thru this morning.” 


N. BACIGALUPI 
Groceries and Provisions 


315 Fourth treet, Santa Rosa 
PHONE BLACK 4622 


C. M. BRUNER 


Pictures, Frames and Art Goods 
FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 
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KELLER THE DRUGGIST 
DRUGS, KODAKS AND 
' SUPPLIES 


PRINTING AND DEVELOPING 
503 Fifth St., near B, Santa Rosa, Cal. Phone Main 77 
ee a eens 


| eee 


The Best Store for the Economical Housewife 


sonoma County Fruit & Produce Co., Inc. 


GOOD PLACE FOR GOOD CROCERIES 


Phone Main 87 Fourth and Wilson Sts. 
ne 


Teacher—“Why is it you are always behind in your les- 
sons?” 


Johnny Wise—“If I wasn’t behind [ couldn’t pursue 
them.” 


Fall Millinery 


See our Paris and the Famous Gage Hats. We have hats to suit every- 
body at moderate prices. Largest selection in Santa Rosa 


Mrs. L. J. Bearss 


627 FOURTH STREET P, O. BLOCK 


Our Stock of Silverware | 
Is very complete and we would call 
your attention to our line of 

HIGH SCHOOL SOUVENIRS 
Among items may -be found Spoons 
Napkin Rings and Bookmarks 


$ 629 Fifth Street JOHN HOOD 
nmnmnmnnrmrmmnmnrmnrrmrrnmmnrrmmemenmrmanmmnemennnnnnnz 
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H. H. ELLIOTT R. D. DIXON 
| DIXON & ELLIOTT 
High Grade Hardware Enders’ Dollar Safety Razor 
Ridgway Block, cor. Third & B Sts. vet Santa Rosa, Cal. 
J. H. Sandl & Son Phone Red 1792 


Bay State Meat Market 


All kinds of Domestic and Forgein 
Sausages and Cheese 
Fresh and Salted Meats, Delicattsen 
711 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 
SSS 


i] 1] 
Telephone Main 68 | 


California Market 


Fruit, Vegetable and Berry Depot 
Canned Goods, Game in Season and Dressed Poultry 


, 716 Fourth Street W.C. Harlan, Prop. | 


SE 


Vic Cooley had a vision of jail, 
Where he languished without any bail; 
: But ‘twas only a dream 


Brought on by ice cream, 


So endeth this harrowing tale. 


Athletic Supplieseq 


Eugene C. Farmer Co. 
DRUGGISTS...., 


738 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Ola. ee Lewis F. Turner 


Headquarters for 
Embroideries and Laces 
Wash Shirt Waists “R & G”’ Corsets 
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Students, Attention! 


Rest your mind from your studies 


by going to the 


Skating Rink 


The Rink is fitted up with all the modern 
improvements. This would be an evening 


well spent 


Dance Hall 


The swimming tank is covered with an 
excellent dancing floor. See the managers 


about rates. 


BOWERS & GREEN 


Managers 


Admission Skating 
10c 25¢ 
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Santa Rosa Business College 


; A HIGH GRADE, SELECT, COMMERCIAL SCHOOL with Unequaled Facilities, 
: Four Banks, Twelve Wholesale and Commission Houses in Active Daily Operation. 


BUSINESS TAUGHT AS BUSINESS IS DONE 
ONE HUNDRED THIRTY-ONE 
] a4 ] Graduates for the Year 1906-07 and all in ] 3 | 
EXCELLENT PAYING POSITIONS 
ATTENDANCE LIMITED TO TWO HUNDRED, Engage Your Desks Early. ONLY STU- 
DENTS OF GOOD CHARACTER DESIRED. For Circulars and Further Information Address. 


J. §. SWEET, A. M., President © SANTA ROSA, CAL, 


ee a ee 


The Place to Sell 
Your Second-Hand Goods 


| | GARDINER BROS. 


713 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 


At the grocer’s—“What have you got in the shape of 
cucumbers this morning?” 


| “Nothing but bananas, ma’am,” replied the polite clerk. 


“Ha!” said Whitney, the athlette, as he knocked the gra- 
phophone off the table, “here’s where I smash a record.” 
nn 


GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR 


Pocket Cutlery and Eaucy C ae 
A Full Line of Hardware 


At MAILER’S 
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Haven-Hawk Co. 


FINE CHINAWARE, BOTH WHITE AND DECORATED 


in open stock patterns, which can be had in separate pieces as well asin sets, 
and matched for years to come 


OUR STOCK OF RICH CUT GLASS IS NOW IN 


Our Art Room is fast’ being filled with beautiful art goods. You are 
invited to call and see them 


305-307 FOURTH wD: = pleats 


| 
Hattie, McKinney @ Titus , 


Agents for White Sewing Machines 
eisai AND seas EUM 


FUPMITUP soc corer beating wos Carpets 


304 FOURTH STREET, PHONE RED 1641 


New from the Ground Up 


Motel Bernardi 


ALL MODERN IMPROVEMENTS 
Fifth and A Streets Santa Rosa 


— 


Miss Haub (Physiology, assigning work)—‘You will 


have to bring your own bones to work with on Monday.” 


D. R. Hodgson Geo. Henderson 


Hodgson-Henderson Co. 


Athletic Underwear Snappy Hats 
College Cut Suits to Order 
517 FOURTH STREET SANTA. ROSA, CAL. 


KOPF & DONOVAN 


Wholesale and Refail Grocers 
SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 
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Phone Main 78 Coffee Roasted Daily 


ae 9 
Flagler’s 
Coffees, Teas, Spices, Crockery, Glassware 


Agateware, Kitchen Utensils, ete. 
420-422 FOURTH‘ST. SANTA ROSA, CAL, 


The White House 


Receives new Cloaks, new Tailor Suits 
and new Clothing nearly every day 
The Largest Stock in Sonoma County 


Fourth at B St. Santa Rosa, Cal. 
COON & BENT 
Phone Black 4672 626 Fifth Street 


NEW and Second-Hand FURNITURE 


Freshie (in the study hall, trembling)—‘*Miss Haub, may 
[ go up and ask Miss Algebra about my Mailer?” 


“Palace of Sweets” four™ 


C. T. SHERMAN, Prop. 
CANDY AND ICE CREAM 


« Ideal Cyclery 


Bicycle Repairing and Good Bicycles 
405 MENDOCINO ST. SANTA ROSA 
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GEO. S. THURSTON 


DEALER IN 


Groceries, Provisions, Tobacco, Hay, Grain, Feed 


Corner of Cherry and Mendocino Streets | 


Watches, Jewelry, 
ER. SAWYER “tad 


529 Fourth Street (Jacobs’ Candy Store ) Santa Rosa 


Call at the Misses 


Lambert’s and See Millinery 


the Latest in New 


Fall Millinery Order Work a Specialty 

————_—__—————_— : 
Bethleen Calwell—‘Are you dining anywhere next Sun- ; 

day ?” ; 


Cliff Rutlidge (expectantly )—“No, I think not.” 
B. C—“How hungry you will be on Monday.” 


a 
& 


She always darned her hose with silk, 
The holes were quite extensive, 


The price of silk was very high, 
Which made them darned expensive. 


BELDEN & UPP 


Prescription Druggists 


The place to buy your Rubdown and Jock Straps 
443 FOURTH STREET, S. R. 


KOBES & HUNTINGTON 


Planing Mill and Cabinet Shop 


OFFICE 121 FIFTH STREET 
Store and Office Fixtures, Plate Glass, Mirrors and! 
Art Glass. Interior Hard Wood Finish. 
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Everybody Reads 
The Press Democrat 


Daily Morning Edition De- 
livered by Carrier 


20 Cents 
per Month 


SRG 
Telephone Main 


Printing and Bookbinding in 
all its Branches 


THE PORCUPINE 


Fine Candies Ice Cream Parlors 


Jacob’s 


529 Fourth St. Santa Rosa, Cal. 


= 


We Harvey 


MILLINERY IMPORTER 
511 Fourth Street Opp. Hotel Overton 


True 
Miss O’Mera (Eng. V) (discussing the time of William 
and Mary)—‘Mary was in every sense of the word as much 
king as William was queen.” 


Why is it that horrid tom-cat 
Makes such discord when he sings? 
Because that horrid tom-cat 


Is filled with fiddle strings. 
AMBLE’S ‘WVLEASE 
00D ARTICULAR 
ROCERIES EOPLE 


624 FIFTH STREET Phone Red 4701 


When in Want of Flour Ask For —™® 


ROSE BRAND > 


NEW MILL NEW MANAGEMENT 
SANTA ROSA FLOUR MILLS CO. 


C. Nielsen Chas, Jurman A. Nielsen 


Santa Rosa Furniture Co. 


FURNITURE, IRON Beps, Sipe Boarps, Carpets, LinoLeums Carrs 
MATTINGS, MATTRESSES, BTS, 


328-330 Fourth Streei, Cor. of A 


C. SUN 


All Work Strictly First-Class 


... HOSMER... 


Stationery 


Phone Black. 4682 


Expert Horseshoer 


and Carriagemaker 
Filth Street, Santa Rosa 


School Books Music 


CAMPI RESTAURANT 
534 THIRD STREET 


Cali and See “‘Little Pete’’ 


LEE BROS. & CO. 
Express and Draying 
Will call at your residence 
and check your "Calton to 
any point on Ca fornia 

Northwestern 3. 
Ne Extra Charges for Cheeking 


W. S. Jennings 
Dealer in 
Furniture, Stoves and Tools 
Tinware and Agateware 


Phone Red 2691 
213-215 Fourth St. Santa Rosa 


Santa Rosa, Cal, 


THE FAIR 


Supplies Your Every Day 
Wants 


Prices the Lowest 
Upper Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Jas. T. Butler 


Concert Violinist and Orchestra Leader 


Wi ih}i furnish any size orchestra 
of first-class musicians for any 
etigagement 


Res, Phone Black 1402 Santa Rosa 


Phone Red 2062 


American Bakery 


High-Grade Cakes. Pies and Pastry 


P. MOORE, Prop. 208-210 Fourth Street 


COME AND SEE OUR NEW STORE | 
; ; , IF you BUY 
y aes Aa CLOTHING 
aS SAll, Fy ends SoS 
BRAND OF TAILOR £C.% Gents’ Furnishing Goods 
- * MADE CLOTHES FROM us 
You'll Get the Latest and the Best 


| KEEGAN BROS 


rE BERKA 


‘Dealer in all Kinds of 


Building eee 


